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MINE 


Since | met Aubrey on her eighteenth birthday, she’s all | 
can think about. I’ve been obsessing over that shy, curvy 
woman for three years...and now I’m back to make her mine 
for good. Her father might be my best friend, but l'Il do 
anything to make his daughter mine in every sense of the 
word... 


I’ve been in love with Nathan for as long as | can remember. 
He never noticed me, but on my eighteenth birthday, 
something changed. Now, he consumes my every thought. 
He’s so tall and handsome and completely out of my 
league...not to mention twice my age...but maybe for the 
first time, l'Il get what | want. 


*Mine is an insta-everything standalone instalove 
romance with an HEA, no cheating, and no cliffhanger. 


NEWSLETTER 


Wake up to a free, new, original story on Easter morning by 
joining my mailing list and staying subscribed. 


Click here >> Get a FREE book for Easter 


PROLOGUE 


Aubrey 
Three years ago 


| close my eyes, blow out the candles, and make a wish. 
Applause from my guests fills my ears, and when | open my 
eyes, | see him. 


I’ve never seen a man look so good. Funnily enough, | was 
just wishing for a strong man to come and sweep me off my 
feet. Now, he’s standing right in front of me among the other 
party guests. I’ve never seen him before, and | didn’t invite 
him to this, my eighteenth birthday party. He must be one of 
my father’s friends. 


| can’t help staring at him. He’s dressed in a tight white shirt 
that shows off the rippling muscles hidden beneath it. He’s 
taller than most men I know and much better looking, 
despite the obvious age gap between us. | let out a small 
gasp as | take in his stubbled jaw, his strong demeanor and 
his smoky blue-gray eyes which seem to be fixated on me. | 
watch in awe as his eyes slide over me seductively, taking in 
every single inch of my body... 


No. It’s not possible that he’s checking me out. I’m not some 
Skinny pretty girl that is likely to catch his eye. | suddenly 
feel the urge to fold my arms around myself to hide my body. 
My curves feel like a curse to me right now. My confidence 
has never been particularly high, but seeing this man in 
front of me who could clearly have any woman he wants, I’ve 
never felt so insignificant. 


“Cut the cake, darling,” my father tells me, breaking me out 
of my daydream. He must’ve noticed the way | retreated into 
myself. He’s always been good at picking up on that. But the 
last thing | want to do is cut this cake. | don’t want this man 
in front of me to watch me do it. | don’t want him to judge 
me for the six-layer cake in front of me. | don’t want him to 
think I’m some greedy girl who can’t control her appetite. 
But my father would be upset if | declined so I pick up the 
knife and slowly wedge it into the cake, cutting the first 
piece. | hand it around to the guests and try to pretend | 
can’t see the man watching me intently. 


| vow not to eat a single crumb of my eighteenth birthday 
cake. 


Nathan 


She’s perfect. The most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen, in 
fact. She’s got my cock hard just looking at her. She doesn’t 
have to do a single thing to turn me on. 


Her rounded, rosy cheeks are framed by blonde curls. Her 
sparkly green dress hugs every single curve of her body, 
showing off her incredible figure. Her eyes are like two 
diamonds and her smile is so tantalizing that | can’t stop 
looking at it...at her mouth...at her lips. 


| need to get a grip. She’s my best friend’s daughter. What 
the hell am I thinking, drooling over her at her eighteenth 
birthday party? If Derek catches me looking at his daughter 
like this, he’ll absolutely kill me. 


It’s too late. As I’m following Aubrey’s frame around her 
living room, | look up and catch her father glaring at me. | 
clench my fists. All of a sudden, | feel territorial, as though 
Aubrey is mine and not his. | feel the need to own her, to 
possess every inch of her beautiful skin, to claim her and 


never let her go. But | guess Derek has other ideas. | watch 
him stalk over to me, rolling his shoulders back as though 
it’ll intimidate me to see him square up to me. | clench my 
teeth together, taking a dominating stance as | stare him 
down. | realize in an instant that l'Il do anything to get to 
Aubrey...even if it means going through my best friend. 


“Why are you staring at my daughter like that?” he asks me 
through gritted teeth. “You’re not going anywhere near 
her...do you understand?” 


| don’t reply, balling my hands into fists. | could knock his 
lights out right now and follow where my instincts are taking 
me. | could floor him and then push through the party to find 
his perfect daughter and snatch her up for my own. | could 
fuck her right here and now and not regret it one bit. It feels 
worth risking everything else in my life just to have one 
moment alone with her. But | don’t do any of those things. | 
simply straighten up to my full height, squaring my chest up 
to Derek. 


“| wasn’t staring at her,” | snarl. “She’s the birthday girl. 
She’s meant to be the center of attention.” 


“You don’t fool me,” Derek hisses. “I know that look in your 
eyes...you think | can’t see when a man wants a woman? 
Well, she’s my daughter. You're never going to have what 
you want from her.” 


| catch a glimpse of her across the room once again. She’s 
watching me with those innocent blue eyes, her lips parted 
in shock. Perhaps she can feel the tension between me and 
her father. Or perhaps she’s waiting for me to do 
something...to find my way over to her. 


But | can’t. If | fuck up here today and piss off her father, l'Il 
never get my shot with her. | have to wait. | have to play my 
cards right. Even if it means waiting in torture for days, for 


weeks, for years...I’ll have her someday. But not today. Not 
when I need her most...but someday. 


Someday, l'Il make her mine. 


CHAPTER 1 


Aubrey 
Present day 


In my dreams, | can see his face. | can feel his rough hands 
on my skin. | can smell his cologne lingering in the air. | can 
hear him whispering in my ear, promising me all of the 
things I’ve been waiting for all these years. 


And when | wake up he’s gone. Just like he left my birthday 
party in a hurry three years ago, his presence in my dreams 
is fleeting. But he'll be on my mind all day. My father’s best 
friend always is... 


A few times in the past, I’ve tried to get my father to talk 
about the mystery man who showed up for my big day. But 
my father refuses to talk about him. | don’t know why, 
considering he used to come up in conversation all the time. 
Now that I’m actually interested in his banal chatter about 
his friends...or one of them in particular...he refuses to go 
through with it. 


| could spend every day of my life pining for him. His 
presence in my mind is constant. But I’ve come to accept 
that this is something l'Il always want, but never have. | 
know my father won’t let me see him again, for whatever 
reason. So l’ve resigned myself to loving him in the day and 
dreaming of him at night. 


Besides...even if | did see him again, there’s no chance he’d 
even remember me. I’m just some girl he crossed paths with 
once. I’m just his friend’s daughter, and that’s the only way 
he’d ever see me. And even if he did happen to like me, I’m 


sure the age difference would put him off. A mature older 
man, someone so attractive and smart...| could tell from afar 
that he’s clever...would surely have a girlfriend or wife 
already? Someone his own age. 


| sigh. | torture myself with this kind of thinking every single 
day and it doesn’t do me any good. | need to leave the past 
in the past. It’s better this way. Because I’m sure if we did 
meet again and he didn’t show any interest, it would 
absolutely crush me...so maybe it’s best just to keep this as 
a pipedream until | meet someone who makes me forget. 


Although it feels like that day will never come. 


| sigh and get out of bed. | have to get up and go to the 
jewelry store. I’ve been working there for a couple years now 
to help pay for my therapist certification. Maybe /need a 
therapist. After all, l’ve been pining after a man I’ve never 
even spoken to for three years. That’s got to be some kind of 
crazy. 


| quickly shower, dress and run out to my car, driving over to 
the store and trying to focus on the road instead of his face 
haunting my thoughts. By the time | arrive, I’m on the verge 
of being late, so | quickly head behind the counter and pray 
that today will be busy. At least when there’s plenty of 
customers, | can focus on something else. 


Midday comes and goes in a blur. My days tend to pass in 
this way. There’s no form of excitement working here. | don’t 
even get to talk to my co-workers much since we’re all 
isolated behind different counters. I’ve been trained to know 
everything about the necklaces here and how to sell them to 
prospective customers. The people who come in here are all 
kinds of classy. They'll come in and spend thousands of 
dollars in the blink of an eye. | lean against the counter with 
a wistful sigh. | can’t imagine a man ever wanting to buy me 
anything like the beautiful things here...| guess I’ve resigned 
myself to being alone. 


And then the door opens. | straighten up, ready to serve the 
next customer with a fake smile on my face. But when | see 
who has just entered, my jaw almost hits the floor. 


It’s him. 


Nathan 


It’s no coincidence that I’m here today in the store where 
Aubrey works. It’s no coincidence that I’ve suddenly got an 
urge to buy women’s jewelry. I’m here for her. I’m ready to 
make her mine. 


I’ve waited long enough, | think. Long enough to make Derek 
forget the incident at his daughter’s birthday party. Now, we 
only see each other every now and then, but he’s slowly 
started to forgive me. | can see it in his manner. 


Maybe I’m about to ruin that for good, but I’m not sure I can 
bring myself to care. Aubrey is the goal...she has been since 
the moment | laid eyes on her. When | discovered several 
weeks ago that she works here, it felt like fate. It felt like the 
universe was telling me to shoot my shot with her... even if it 
ruins everything with Derek. But what can | say? We're just 
two people meeting in a public setting...if sparks fly, how 
can | ignore that? 


So here | am. She’s staring at me as | enter the store. | 
wonder if she recognizes me. From the expression on her 
face, | think she does. | wonder what Derek has said about 
me. Maybe he’s found some way to put her off. But as | 
approach her counter and begin to casually browse the 
necklaces, | can see the steady rise and fall of her chest. I’ve 
put her on edge, and | like it. Maybe it means she’s as 
excited to see me as | am to See her. 


| pretend that I’m just looking, barely acknowledging her, 
though I’m checking her out from the corner of my eye. 


Fuck, she looks better than ever. Those curvaceous hips of 
hers make a growl form in the back of my throat. Her large 
breasts are straining against her black work shirt. | wish 
she’d turn around so | could see her ass. God, the things I’d 
do to her if she’d let me. 


| need to focus. | came in here with a purpose and a plan. 


“C-can | help you?” she stammers. | finally focus my gaze on 
her face. Those pale blue eyes of hers are full of nerves. I’ve 
set her on edge. | offer her a smile. 


“I’m here to buy a necklace for someone very special,” | Say. 
Her bright eyes suddenly seem to dull a little and she hangs 
her head. 


“Oh...| see.” 


| think she’s got that wrong. | need to make it clear that I’m 
talking about her. | fix my gaze on her beautiful eyes, 
remembering how they looked like diamonds the first time | 
saw them. | lean across the counter so that our faces are 
close together, never breaking eye contact. 


“What would you suggest | buy for someone with incredible 
blue eyes?” | ask. | can see the surprise on her face as what 
I’m saying sinks in a little. Her pale cheeks blush and | smile. 
Now, she’s back to the rosy-cheeked woman | met three 
years ago. 


“Well...you can never go wrong with diamonds,” she 
whispers, her voice cracking with nervousness. | smirk. 


“I've got to say | agree,” | say in a throaty voice, wishing | 
could kiss her right this second. | want to grab her and lay 
her down on top of all this expensive jewelry and fuck her. | 
want to drape her in jewels and gold and show her how 
much she’s worth. But | push away my fantasy, even as my 
cock hardens in my pants. I’ve got to focus on keeping her 
attention. 


| look at the jewelry again until | find something | like. | spot 
something almost right away and my gut tells me to choose 
it. It’s a diamond-encrusted heart necklace. The price tag 
puts the necklace in the thousands of dollars region, but | 
don’t care. I’d spend a million dollars on Aubrey to make her 
mine. I’d do anything to get my shot with her. | point to the 
necklace. 


“Can you show me that necklace?” 


Aubrey nods and opens the glass case with shaking hands. 
As she bends down to get it, | catch sight of her shapely ass 
and | stiffen. | can barely believe my luck. If | get evena 
night between the sheets with this beauty, l'Il be the 
luckiest man in the world. I’ve got to make her mine. I’ve got 
to claim my prize that I’ve waited so fucking long for. 

She takes the necklace out and shows it to me. | take it from 
her and step back, positioning the necklace in front of me so 
that it aligns with Aubrey’s neck. She gasps when she sees 
what I’m doing. She knows that I’m testing it out for her. 


A smirk plays on my lips. 

“Perfect,” | growl. She blinks several times as | place it 
delicately on the counter. 

“I'd like to buy this.” 

Aubrey clears her throat. “Sir...this is one of the most 
expensive things we have in the store...wouldn’t you like 
more time to browse?” 


“It’s alright,” | tell her gruffly. “I know what | want...and what 
| want...I get.” 


Her cheeks have turned so red that | can’t help smiling. As 
she packages it up for me, | lean across the counter. 


“I can’t wait to give it to someone,” | whisper. “When | do...I 
know that person will be mine forever.” 


Aubrey doesn’t know what to say. She clears her throat. “She 
sounds like a very lucky woman.” 


“I hope she'll feel that way,” I tell her. Aubrey can barely 
even look at me. | want her to show me those diamond eyes 
of hers again, but she keeps hanging her head as she puts 
the order through. | can feel the other cashiers watching us 
across the quiet store, but | don’t care. | want the whole 
world to know I’m flirting with her because she’s mine. | pay 
for the necklace with my card while Aubrey busies herself 
with putting the necklace in a little bag and tying it with a 
bow. With the transaction complete, she tries to silently 
hand me the necklace, but as she does, | grab her wrist. 
With her soft skin on mine, | feel the electricity bouncing 
between us. She gasps and | know she feels it too. 


“Let me take you for a drink,” | say. “To say thank you for 
your help.” 

She finally looks me in the eyes. | can see that she’s scared 
but intrigued. She wants to say yes. | hold my breath. Say /t. 
Say yes. 


Her lips part. She takes a deep breath. 
“Okay...” 


| try not to show how excited | am. | stroke my finger up and 
down her wrist, keeping eye contact with her. 


“What time do you finish work?” 
“| get off at six.” 


“Perfect. l'Il pick you up at seven. After all, | already know 
where to find you.” 


She blushes prettily and | snatch up the bag and walk out of 
the store. I’ve got a raging hard on and my heart is beating 
at a million miles an hour. But now that | know we're getting 
a second shot at getting to know one another, | couldn’t be 
more excited. 


Now, all | have to do is wait. 


CHAPTER 2 


Aubrey 


| stare in shock as Nathan walks out of the shop. | can barely 
believe the encounter we just had. It was so surreal that I’m 
still reeling from it. | don’t know how to feel about it at all. 


He didn’t even acknowledge that we’d met before until the 
very last moment. Did he plan this? | only found out his 
name from looking at his debit card too. Nathan...all these 
years I’ve been lusting after him, wondering late at night 
what name I might cry out if we were to make love. The 
name Nathan never crossed my mind...but now that it has, it 
seems perfect for him. So masculine, so strong, so satisfying 
after all these years of not Knowing. 


The other shop girls are staring at me in shock. | blush and 
turn away from them, trying to pretend that nothing 
happened. 


“Who was that?” one of them, a pretty eighteen-year-old, 
Olivia, asks me. “Was that, like, your boyfriend?” 


“Of course not,” | murmur. “I’ve never met him before...” 


“He said he knows where to find you...oh my God, is he your 
sugar daddy?” 


| ignore the ridiculous question, but to be honest, | don’t 
know what he is to me. After that, he’s definitely upgraded 
from my fantasy lover, but | still don’t know what he wants 
from me. I’m certain he was flirting with me, but it doesn’t 
make any sense. He could have any of the women in this 
store, but he chose me....it was as though he did it 
deliberately. And when he held that beautiful necklace up in 


front of me, like he was checking how it’d look draped 
around my neck... swear my heart stopped. 


And now | have to survive an entire evening with him 
without my heart giving out. It seems almost impossible. But 
| can’t wait to see him. | can’t wait to explore the feelings 
I’ve been harboring for the past three years. | can’t wait to 
see if he feels the same. 


The second | finish work, | rush home to get ready. | need to 
look my best tonight. As | look through my closet, | can’t find 
anything suitable. | need to look classy. I’ve got a pair of 
black heels and a boring black dress, but it doesn’t feel like 
enough to impress this man. | want to look better than | ever 
have before, and | don’t even have time to do my hair. 
Maybe | should’ve asked him to pick me up later, but | guess 
hindsight is a bitch. 


| slap on some lipstick and check the clock. It’s five to seven. 
| panic and rush downstairs with my bag trailing behind me. 
| get the feeling a man like Nathan is punctual, and | want to 
be on time. If | keep him waiting, there’s always the chance 
he’ll run into my father. 


But it might be too late. As I’m barrelling toward the front 
door, | hear footsteps behind me. | freeze with my hand over 
the front door handle. | was hoping that | could slip out 
unnoticed, but it looks like that’s not going to happen. 


“Where are you off to in such a hurry?” my father asks. As | 
turn around, he folds his arms over his chest, frowning. He’s 
always been so protective of me, doing the duty of both a 
mother and a father since my mom died. He doesn’t like me 
going anywhere without his knowledge, and he hates it 
when I hang around men, even if I’ve Known them all my 
life. | swallow nervously. 


“I'm going to meet the girls from work,” | lie easily. I’ve 
learned to be sneaky if | want to have any kind of life 


outside of this house. But my father doesn’t look like he’s 
buying it. 


“On a work night? And dressed like that?” 


| blush. My dress is a little revealing, with a low cut neck and 
a short skirt. It’s the kind of thing my father would never let 
me wear in a million years when I was eighteen. But now 
that I’m twenty-one, | guess he doesn’t have much of a say. | 
tilt my chin up and try to look confident. 


“Yes. Dressed like this.” 


My father sighs and shakes his head. | sometimes think the 
only thing I’m capable of is disappointing him. He opens his 
arms to me. 


“Alright then. Give your Dad a kiss before you go.” 


| go to him, shaking like a leaf as I kiss his cheek. Then | 
leave the house quickly before he can change his mind. 


As | escape up the driveway, | see a car pulling up. | don’t 
know anything about cars, but it looks expensive. It must be 
Nathan. Any man that can spend a fortune on a necklace 
without blinking an eye must be well off. | wonder what he 
does for a living. 


| feel butterflies in my stomach. Tonight, I’m going to get all 
the answers I’ve been yearning for the past three years. 
Tonight, I’m taking a step forward. Tonight, | have to take a 
deep breath and be confident and brave. 


Tonight, I’m going to get what | want. 


Nathan 


She looks incredible as she climbs into the passenger seat. 
She takes my breath away and makes my cock harden in my 
pants. Damn, I can barely believe we're finally doing this. | 


breathe in the scent of her floral perfume and glance at her. 
She’s blushing already, but she manages to look me in the 
eye. 


“You look amazing,” | growl. | want to grab her right now and 
fuck her in the backseat, but tonight is about more than the 
physical side of me and her. | want to get to know her. | want 
to know so much about the woman I’ve spent three years 
lusting after. The only woman who has ever captured my 
attention is finally within my reach, and I’m not going to do 
anything to jeopardize this and make her leave. 


“Thank you...you look good too,” she says in her gentle, 
innocent voice. | can see her looking me up and down 
anxiously. | wonder if she can tell that I’m rock hard for her. 


We can’t linger outside her home. If Derek catches me out 
here, everything will be ruined. So | need to get out of the 
neighborhood as soon as possible. Fortunately, | know 
exactly where to go. 


| drive off and the tension between us increases. There’s so 
much I want to say, but not here. Not when I can’t look into 
her diamond eyes while we talk. Not while we’re sat so far 
apart. | want her right next to me. | want to be able to touch 
her. | need this to be perfect. 


The bar I’ve chosen isn’t far away, at least. I’ve spent a lot of 
time there in the past year, hoping that | might catch a 
glimpse of Aubrey now that she’s old enough to go out and 
drink. It’s popular with her generation here, so | feel a little 
old, but it’s worth it to show her somewhere she'll like. AS we 
enter the bar, she admires the fairy lights in the beer garden 
and | know I’ve made the right choice. 


At the bar, | tell her to order whatever she wants while I run 
to the bathroom. | give her my card to use and head to the 
restroom. I’m glad no one is around to see my hard cock as | 
use the urinal. When I’m done, | check myself out in the 


mirror. I’m almost too tall for the low, cracked mirror, but | 
look good. | hope she'll agree. 


But when | leave the bathroom, every possessive muscle in 
my body grows tense. My jaw clenches. There’s a man at the 
bar trying to hit on Aubrey. | curl my hands into fists. He’s 
hitting on my girl. She looks nervous as the guy tries to chat 
her up. But she doesn’t need to worry. l'Il protect her. 


| storm over to the man with a face like thunder. | grab him 
by the shirt and drag him out of the bar. Aubrey gasps in 
shock and the man squirms underneath my grip, but there’s 
no way he’s getting away with this. 


As the cold air hits us outside, the man cries out in protest 
and | slam my free fist into his face. He groans as | hit him 
once again before pushing him out of my grasp. He stumbles 
backward drunkenly, staring at me in utter confusion. But 
I’m so angry with him for even attempting to steal my 
woman that | don’t feel a shred of remorse. My chest rises 
and falls intensely as I try and calm myself down. 


“That’s for hitting on my woman,” I snarl. “Now get the hell 
out of here before | really hurt you.” 


The man doesn’t need to be told twice. He can see that I’m 
serious. With blood pouring out of his nose and a fearful look 
in his eyes, he retreats from the bar as fast as he can. I’m 
still trembling with rage, but | know the longer | leave 
Aubrey alone in the bar, the more likely it is that there'll be 
another creep for me to deal with. | have to protect her. | roll 
back my shoulders and wipe the blood from my hands. She’s 
mine, and | plan to keep it that way. 


She looks startled as | re-enter the bar, but no one else 
seems to have noticed the moment of madness. | stalk over 
to her and put an arm around her waist protectively. 


“Sorry about him,” | say in her ear. “I took care of it.” 


“Thank you,” she breathes anxiously. “I didn’t know how to 
get him to leave...he wanted me to go home with him.” 


“I'll never let another man near you again,” | growl in her 
ear. | can’t help myself. She brings out the caveman inside 
me who just wants to keep the world away from her. | want 
to lock her up in my arms and never let her go. But | guess 
we should start with a drink. 


We get our order and | take her to a corner out of the way of 
everyone else. | want to have her all to myself. She sits down 
and | pull my chair around the table to be closer. She looks 
nervous, but pleased, so | don’t see any reason not to keep 
pushing on ahead. | sit close to her, feeling my cock 
straining against my pants. 


“So, Aubrey...how’s life been since you turned eighteen?” | 
ask. A small smile playing on her lips. 


“Quiet...uneventful,” she says, sipping the cocktail she’s 
ordered. 


“Agreed,” | murmur. “I’ve been waiting for something to 
happen...| don’t have a lot to keep me occupied.” 


“What do you do for work?” 


“I've been running a successful business for a long 
time...but these days, the business runs itself. There’s not 
much for me to do,” | say dismissively. My career has made 
me rich, but it’s not what | came here to talk about. | want to 
delve into Aubrey’s life. “What about you? | gather that you 
have ambitions outside of the jewelry store.” 


Aubrey blushes as the attention is quickly returned to her. 
She nods. “Well, yes. I’m going to school part time to 
become a therapist... want to help people who are going 
through hard times.” 


“You're very selfless,” | murmur, leaning in closer. “I like 
that.” 


Aubrey chews her thumb anxiously. She seems so nervous 
all the time, as though she has no idea how beautiful she is. 
| want her more than I’ve ever wanted anything...more than | 
ever wanted my career, piles of money, a fancy car, a 
penthouse apartment...none of those things matter. They’re 
just bonuses of life. I’d live on the streets if it meant | could 
have her forever. 


“| just think the world could use some kindness in it,” she 
says gently. It makes me want her even more, knowing she’s 
just about the purest creature on the planet. | can’t help 
myself. | slip my hand onto her knee. 


“You're just the most amazing person I’ve ever met,” | say. 
“I've spent my entire life alone...l’ve been so busy with work 
that I’ve never found a woman. Until now...you’re the only 
woman I've ever felt anything for.” 


Aubrey blinks in surprise. “Me? But...but you could have 
anyone...” 


“I've only ever wanted you,” | growl. “But your father...he..” 

| clench my jaw. Just thinking of the way he turned me away 
and shut me out for three years is making my blood boil. “He 
made me leave you alone. He told me, that day at your 
party, that he would never let me near you. But Aubrey...I 
knew when | looked at you that | had to have you.” 


| let my hand slide further up her leg and she gasps in 
shock, but she’s captivated by my gaze. | feel a growl 
forming in my throat. 


“You and me...it’s inevitable, Aubrey. | Know you can feel it 
too.” 


Aubrey gapes. “I just...! don’t understand...why?” 
“Why what?” 
“Why do you want me...you barely know me yet...” 


My hand slides even further up her leg, dipping slightly 
under the material of her black dress. “I love everything 
about you,” | growl. “I love every curve of your sexy body...| 
love your eyes...your hair...your rosy cheeks. | love the idea 
of fucking you in every single position. | want to hear you 
screaming my name. | want to touch and taste every inch of 
you...Aubrey...you’re perfect.” 


She’s quivering beneath my touch. | want to slide my hand 

right between her legs, right here in the middle of the bar. | 
want to feel her sweet juices on my fingers. But | hold back. 
She’s timid enough as it is. | don’t want to scare her off with 
a very public display. 


“Your father doesn’t think we’re a good match, but | 
disagree,” | snarl. “He doesn’t know what he’s talking about. 
He can’t feel the things we're feeling for each other. You 
want this, don’t you? | can feel it.” 


“| want this,” she whispers. “I...l’ve wanted this since | saw 
you at the party. But...but how is this ever going to work? 
He’s my father...l’m never going to be able to hide this from 
him.” 


“So we won't. Or at least, not forever. But for now...just 
forget about him. Let’s just enjoy ourselves while we can.” 


Under the table, | slip her a key card. She takes it and 
examines it in shock. 


“| got us a room at a hotel where your father won’t know to 
look for us. I’ve booked it for tomorrow night. We can go and 
get to know one another better...in private.” 


Aubrey’s cheeks blush. She knows the implications of 
spending a night together in a hotel, but I’m willing to wait 
for as long as she wants to have sex. | just want to be in her 
intoxicating presence. | want to spend every waking minute 
by her side. And since that’s definitely not possible, this is 
the next best thing. 


“What do you say, Aubrey? Will you meet me?” 


Aubrey looks up at me shyly and | feel a surge in my pants 
once again. It’s so hard sitting here, touching, but unable to 
have what we both so clearly want. | can see the desire in 
her eyes. She’s leaning in closer whether she realizes it or 
not, as though drawn towards me by a magnetic force. A 
small shy smile plays on her lips. 


“I'll see you there,” she promises. 


CHAPTER 3 


Aubrey 


Last night was so intense that I’m still reeling from it, like 
the aftershock of an earthquake. | can barely believe it 
happened. It almost feels like | wished it into existence after 
all these years. I’ve tried to tell if I’m in a dream...|’ve 
pinched myself several times just to check. But ever since | 
arrived at work today, I’ve been receiving texts from him, 
asking if I’m still game to meet him tonight. 


In the storeroom at work, Olivia catches me checking my 
phone. She peers over my shoulder and catches sight of one 
of his flirtatious messages. 


“My, oh my,” she says, wiggling her eyebrows. “Looks like 
someone has a hot date tonight. Does your Daddy know 
you’re going out with a man again?” 


| blush. | told her that | used her as a backstory last night, 
and she agreed to back me up if | ever needed her to. But 
even though she’s teasing me, her words hit home. If Dad 
knew about last night, he’d be furious. But what happens 
tonight...if he finds out I’m meeting Nathan at a hotel, | 
think he might just try and kill him. 


| felt so paranoid when I got home last night. | wondered if 
maybe Dad would be able to smell the cologne Nathan was 
wearing on my skin after we sat so close together. | 
wondered if he could tell from the heat of my skin when he 
greeted me that I’d had a night of romance. | wondered if 
he’d guess from my expression that | was falling in love. But 
luckily, since | got back early and didn’t drink much, he 


seemed satisfied that I’d been telling the truth. Tonight, 
however, is a lie |’m going to struggle to cover up. 


“| need to see him,” | tell Olivia desperately. “What should | 
do?” 


Olivia shrugged. She’s always known more about this kind of 
thing than me, despite being younger, but she looks a little 
lost. “To tell you the truth, my parents aren’t that strict. If | 
want to go out, | go out. Think of it this way...you’re twenty- 
one now. You’re plenty old enough to make your own 
decisions...just be honest about where you're going.” 


| laugh aloud. As if my father would be happy with the truth. 
It wouldn’t matter to him that | was honest. He’d hate me 
forever for doing the exact opposite of what he deems 
proper. And since I’m still living under his roof...| guess | 
have to follow his rules. 


But rules are made to be broken. Do I want to keep on living 
a life where Nathan isn’t in it? Do I think it’s worth giving 
him up just because my father doesn’t approve? Absolutely 
not. It’s ludicrous. I’ve been pining for him for three whole 
years. If | let him walk away now, l'Il regret it for the rest of 
my life. 


The end of my shift approaches and I’m bubbling with 
anxiety and excitement. I’ve decided to go, but | still haven’t 
figured out what I’m going to tell my father. How am | 
supposed to explain an overnight stay to him when | clearly 
have nowhere to be? He won't believe that | have plans two 
nights in a row because it’s completely unlike me. | can bea 
bit of a loner, | guess. So what am I going to say? 


| don’t have time to think it over. | have to get back and get 
changed. | rush back home, hoping somehow that | might 
miss seeing my father altogether. But with a sense of de ja 
vu, as I’m set to creep out of the door, he shows up. 


“ Now where are you going?” 


| hold my breath. | need to find a good lie. | turn to face him 
with a smile on my face. 


“Me and the girls thought we’d take a last minute trip toa 
spa outside the city. l'II be back later tomorrow.” 


“You hate that kind of thing.” 


| shrug helplessly. “I’m just trying to fit in with the girls, 
Daddy. You’re always telling me | need to socialize more. I’m 
making friends.” 


Dad crosses his arms across his chest. “Unfortunately, | don’t 
believe you. Something’s different about you, Aubrey. | can 
see it in your eyes. Why aren’t you telling me the real reason 
you're so desperate to get out of the house?” 


Oh no...I’m busted. | need to think of something, and 
quickly. The key is to be confident. | look my father in the 
eyes as honestly as | can, which is hard considering I’m 
about to lie to him yet again. | take a deep breath. 


“It doesn’t matter if you don’t believe me,” | tell him bluntly. 
“| told you what I’m doing. You can choose to trust me or not. 
But l'Il be pretty offended if you don’t.” 


It feels like I’m stabbing him right in the back, but | do what 
| gotta do. The alternative is worse. And there’s no way I’m 
missing out on tonight. So before he can say another word, | 
head out to my car and drive off. 


Nathan awaits. 


Nathan 


I’ve been pacing the room in frustration for the last half an 
hour. She’s late. By an entire hour. I’m starting to think she’s 
not going to come. I’m not angry with her about it. | just 
want to know why. 


Maybe the pressure of her father is too much. Maybe he’s 
found out where she’s headed and forced her to stay home. 
I’m asking her to take a big risk, but in her shoes, | know I'd 
think it’s worth it. | was hoping she’d feel the same, but as 
time passes by, she hasn't even called. I’m beginning to 
think l'Il be spending the night alone here. 


Now that I’ve had a taste of time with her, | don’t think I can 
let her go again. | should go over to her father’s house and 
tell him how it’s going to be. l'Il tell him that his daughter 
belongs to me. l'Il tell him that I’m going to have her 
whether he likes it or not. l'Il carry her upstairs and fuck her 
right under his own roof if | have to. She’s the only one for 
me and | won’t lose out because of him. 


I’m about to grab my jacket and just get the hell out of this 
hotel room when | force myself to stop. | have to trust her. | 
have to trust that she’ll be here. She made me a promise, 
and | know she'll make good on it. She'll be here. | know she 
will. 


| sit down and try to force myself to be patient. The 
excitement of her coming here has me hard as fuck, but l'Il 
be gentle with her. l'Il take as much time as she needs. As 
long as | get my hands on her eventually, l'II be a happy 
man. 


And then suddenly, | hear footsteps outside the door. She’s 
nearly an hour and a half late, but if it’s her...I’ll be so 
fucking happy. | can’t help myself. | stalk over to the door 
and fling it open. She’s stood on the other side of the door, 
her pretty lips parted, her cheeks flushed. | growl 
possessively at the sight of her. Each time | see her, I’m 
reminded of how much | fucking want her. Need her. 


“l'm sorry I’m-" 


| swallow her words with a hard kiss. She gasps against my 
lips, but she wraps her arms around my neck. It’s better than 


| ever imagined it would be. Unable to help myself, | scoop 
her easily up into my arms and take her inside the room. 


“I've been waiting for this for a long time,” | growl, kicking 
the door closed behind us. Aubrey looks up at me with 
innocent eyes. 


“Me too,” she whispers. 


CHAPTER 4 


Aubrey 


| can barely breathe. Nathan just swept me off my feet as 
though I weigh nothing. | feel like I’m floating on air. The 
way he’s holding me so easily makes me feel so elegant and 
feminine. All my life, I’ve felt like I’m far too big and too tall 
for any man to think I’m attractive. But now that I’m here 
with Nathan, he’s made me feel like a beautiful woman. 


His lips explore mine as he walks slowly toward the bed. He 
doesn’t seem to be in any hurry to put me down. My 
stomach is filled with butterflies, my hands exploring his soft 
hair. | never want him to let me go. | want him to touch 
every single inch of my skin. | never want this moment to 
end. 


He lays me down on the bed and climbs easily on top of me. 
He feels so dominating with a growl forming in his throat, 
and | love it. | want to belong to him. | want him to want me 
and only me. He kisses my neck, pressing his body up 
against me. For the first time ever, | feel his member 
pressing urgently up against me. | find myself blushing. He 
wants me. His hard cock says it all. He actually wants me. 


“I want you,” he growls as he kisses his way down to my 
breasts. He lifts my top to reveal my heavy breasts. Fora 
moment, I’m certain he'll change his mind. For a moment, 
I’m sure he’ll take one look at my bare skin and he won’t 
want me anymore. But if anything, his actions intensify. He 
pushes my bra aside hurriedly and takes a nipple into his 
mouth, sucking on it until it’s erect. | gasp loudly. I’ve never 
felt anything like it. It’s not somewhere I’ve ever thought to 
touch when I’m alone and pleasuring myself, so having him 


do it to me is exquisite. | can be as loud as | want here so | 
allow a moan to escape from my lips. 


“You're so fucking sexy,” he tells me, trailing his tongue over 
my breasts and stomach. It tickles, but in the best possible 
way. | tilt my head back and simply enjoy the moment, 
feeling my pussy tingling with anticipation. 


I’m not sure how much of this teasing I can take. | need him 
for real. As though reading my mind, his hand ventures 
down between my legs, shifting my skirt and underwear 
aside so that he can touch me. | hold my breath. This is it. 
The moment I’ve been waiting for all my life. 


His fingers are gentle as they find my clit and begin to 
massage it. | gasp and he growls in response, speeding up 
his action. As he applies more pressure and picks up speed, | 
can’t control my breathing or the noises coming from my 
mouth. | gasp over and over and with each moan | make, he 
moves faster, as though I’m pressing fast forward with my 
reactions. 


“Nathan!” | cry out in pleasure and he growls once more, 
nibbling on my neck. Everything feels so new and wonderful 
and I can barely believe I’m here. This is what I’ve always 
wanted. This is what | need. 


And then he takes it up a notch. Still rubbing my clit with his 
thumb, he slides two of his fingers inside me. | was 
expecting it to hurt, but he slips inside me easily. | find 
within seconds that | can’t get enough of it. | just want him 
buried deep inside me forever, my body and his constantly 
connected for all eternity. 


“You're so fucking wet,” he growls in my ear, plunging in and 
out of me. | cry out, taken to a new level of ecstasy. | won’t 
last long like this. With his body on top of mine, his 
handsome face filled with lust, | feel complete. | whisper his 
name once again as he continues to take me to the edge. 


“You like that, baby?” 
“Yes,” | breathe. “So much. Don’t stop, baby, don't stop...” 


My wish is his command. He adjusts himself so that he’s 
closer to me and captures my lips with his, delving deeper 
inside me with his fingers. Then, after a few moments, he 
adds a third finger. | can barely stop myself from orgasming 
right there and then, but I pull back a little to make the 
moment last longer. His moves are aggressive and | can see 
the feral animal in his eyes, but his lips are soft on mine and 
each gentle kiss feels like it brings us a little closer together. 


As he continues to pleasure me, | feel myself edging toward 
the big finish. As he plunges inside me one last time | grip 
the sheets. 


“Nathan!” 


The orgasm feels like an explosion inside me. | cry out as it 
washes over me. But he doesn’t allow me to have even a 
second to process. He removes his fingers from inside me 
and makes his way down my body, kissing every inch of skin 
that he can. Then he buries his face between my legs and 
begins to lap up the juices that he’s just made me spill. | 
gasp as the new sensation washes over me. I’ve always been 
nervous about having a man’s face between my legs, but as 
he moans in pleasure, | decide | need to let all my fears go. 
His hungry eyes look up at me, filled with lust. 


“You taste so fucking good,” he growls. “I’ve got to have 
you...right...now.” 


I’m unsure what he means until he begins to unbutton his 
belt. He takes his cock from his pants and my eyes widen. 
He’s huge. It’s an incredible sight, but it fills me with fear. | 
suddenly feel like there’s a brick weighing my chest down. 
I’m not sure I’m ready to have sex with him right this 
second...I’ve had no time to prepare for this. And 
besides...he still doesn’t know my biggest secret. 


I’m a virgin. 

| look at his cock and the way he slowly strokes it. There’s so 
much | want to do to him. | want to take his dick deep into 
my mouth and suck him off until he cums in my mouth. | 
want to feel him inside me and have his entire length buried 
deep. But not today. | need time to prepare. This night has 
been magical, but | don’t want to push myself before I’m 
ready. | take a deep breath and look him in the eyes as he 
leans into me. 


a Stop.” 


Nathan 


| can’t help being surprised. | thought it was going well. | 
had her body shaking beneath me like a leaf. Now, she 
wants to stop when we're only just getting started? | frown, 
wondering what I’ve done wrong. A minute ago, she was 
crying out my name. 


“Is everything okay?” 


Aubrey closes her eyes, her lips downturned. “I’m sorry. It’s 
nothing that you’ve done...it’s me. I’m...I think | need to take 
things a little slower. | guess I’m nervous.” 


| tuck a strand of her hair behind her ear. “Are you sure 
nothing’s wrong?” 


She shakes her head fervently. “No, of course not...l don’t 
want you to think it’s your fault. I’m just...I’m not ready.” 


I’m a little shocked. | assumed she’d come here ready for 
anything. She’s shy and reserved, but she must be used to 
male attention. She’s so fucking beautiful. There’s no way 
she’s not been the center of attention before. But I’m not 
going to push her when she’s not ready. My cock is hard in 
my pants and it’s been like this for so long that it’s getting 


painful, but this isn’t about me. It’s about her. It’s always 
about her. 


She’s shaking again, but | think the mood’s changed. She’s 
upset. | lie down next to her and kiss her neck more gently 
than | did before. She sighs into my touch and I know she 
feels a little better already. | stroke her hair. 


“| want to fuck you so much,” | tell her bluntly. “But only 
when you’re ready.” 


“| want to be yours,” she whispers. “I really do.” 
“And you are mine,” | growl. “And I’m going to prove it.” 


| hop up off of the bed, pulling my pants back on properly 
and find the overnight bag | brought with me. | brought a 
special little something with me to remind her of what she 
means to me. She’s worth the sum of everything | have in 
this world put together. And now, she'll know that for real. 


From my bag, | take the necklace | bought. She sits up 
curiously, wanting to know what I’ve brought for her. When | 
hold up the necklace to her, she gasps. 


“Nathan...| can’t take that. It’s much too expensive.” 


“| bought it for you,” | tell her as | head back over to her. | 
drape the necklace over the soft skin just above her breasts 
and she automatically moves her hair out of the way so I can 
clasp it. As | move back around to examine her, it looks 
perfect on her pale skin. It glitters just like her eyes. Her 
chest heaves as she stares at it in shock. 


“That day when | walked into the store, | knew | was going to 
buy you something perfect. Something to prove that you 
belong to me,” | say possessively, standing over her 
dominatingly. “You’re mine now and forever, Aubrey. We'll 
wait as long as it takes. I’ve waited three years for you... | 
can wait a little longer.” 


She looks completely shocked at this softer side of me. She’s 
never seen it before, after all. But while she brings out the 
Caveman in me, she also brings out feelings | never 
expected to have. | never really thought about trying to 
settle down until | met her. I’ve always been consumed with 
work and living a life of luxury. It never occurred to me that | 
might have a family or a woman...until | saw her. Now, I’m 
filled with this desperation to possess her, to make a future 
with her, to fill her up with my babies. She’s the only woman 
who will ever be able to make me happy...and for her, I’d do 
anything. 


She touches the necklace delicately. | can tell how much she 
loves it, and it makes me smile. I’ve done something for her 
that she'll never forget. She looks up at me, her beautiful 
eyes matching the diamonds around her neck. 


“I can’t thank you enough.” 


“You don’t need to thank me...all | want is to please you,” | 
say, lying beside her once again. | run my hand over the 
beautiful, soft skin of her cheek. She’s so damn gorgeous 
and she doesn’t even realize it. She blushes prettily and 
rests her head against my arm. 


“| can’t believe | get to sleep next to you tonight,” she tells 
me. | capture her lips in a hot kiss, feeling the urge in my 
pants once again, but I suppress it. | know that even though 
she’s making me wait for it, it'll be completely worth it. 


“One day, we'll wake up together every day of the week. | 
promise you that.” 


“Really?” 


| trace my fingers over her skin and she sighs in pleasure, 
closing her eyes. Then | tilt her chin up so that she’s looking 
me right in the eyes. 


“| never go back on a promise.” 


CHAPTER 5 


Aubrey 


| spend a blissful morning in bed with Nathan and then drive 
home alone, feeling a little empty without him by my side. | 
wonder what it would be like if | was dating someone my 
own age. Would my father let me invite him over and sleep 
in my bedroom? Would he want to meet him and get to 
know him in a way | know he’d never do with Nathan? 


It hurts that | have to keep Nathan a secret. As far as I’m 
concerned, he’s the best thing that’s ever happened to me. 
He’s the only person who has ever made me feel so alive 
and complete. But | Know that last night must’ve pushed 
him away. He must be wondering why the hell | don’t want 
to sleep with him. Which of course, | definitely do. The issue 
isn’t that | don’t want to. I’m just scared. It’s my first 
time...and before | can go through with that, l'Il have to 
admit that to him too. 


That worries me the most. What if he’s turned off by the fact 
that I’m a virgin at twenty-one? Maybe he'll think it’s 
strange, or that there’s something wrong with me. Or maybe 
he'll see it as a sign of immaturity and realize that the age 
gap between us is too big. | shudder as | arrive home, not 
wanting to face anyone. All | want is to be back at Nathan’s 
side and for everything to be okay. | just want him to hold 
me in his big strong arms and tell me he wants me no matter 
what. But | guess I’m not going to get that. 


| sit behind the wheel outside my house for a little longer. It 

doesn’t feel like home, these days. | only feel right when I’m 
around Nathan. In my house, | can’t live the way | want to. In 
my house, | have to live a lie. | close my eyes. | miss the 


simplicity | felt before | turned eighteen. When | had no idea 
Nathan existed and all the obstacles we have to overcome to 
be together. But all the danger, all the sneaking around...it 
has to be worth it for him. 


| head inside and find that my father isn’t home. | breathe a 
sigh of relief and go to my room, shutting the door behind 
me. I’ve wanted a lock for a long time, but my father would 
never let me have the ability to shut him out. | sigh and sit 
on my windowsill, looking out at the empty street. Part of me 
is hoping to see Nathan show up in his fancy car and offer to 
whisk me away from everyone and everything. | could 
complete my therapist certification elsewhere. | could leave 
behind my father and his judgemental attitude. | could 
finally get a shot at being happy. 


But he doesn’t show up. Because | pushed him away last 
night. | made him feel unwanted. Now, maybe he'll never 
even want to see me again. 


| want to text him. | want to tell him I’m ready now. | want to 
make him come over here right this second...but | don’t. I’m 
scared of him saying no. I’m scared of him saying yes. | sit 
quietly and just wait for hours. My father comes home, but | 
don’t speak to him, and he doesn’t try to come into my 
room. And then, when midnight hits, | eventually crawl into 
bed and try to forget about him. 


But that’s never, ever going to work. 


Nathan 


After Aubrey left the hotel today, | drove home and tried to 
put her out of my mind for a little while. But as | suspected, 
it hasn’t worked. Now that I’ve been with her, | don’t think 
she'll ever leave my mind again. She’s etched into my brain. 


| can still smell her on my skin. I can still hear the sounds of 
pleasure she made as | touched her for the first time. 


But when she pushed me away, | couldn’t help feeling the 
sting of it. | thought we were okay, but since | came home, 
I’m second guessing everything. Maybe she doesn’t want me 
after all. Maybe she’s done now that she’s got what she 
wanted. Maybe she’s been playing with me this whole time. 


No. She’d never do that. She’s perfect. Maybe she’s just 
scared, like she said. But | don’t want her to fear me. | want 
her to want me to touch every inch of her. | want her to 
plead to have me inside her. 


| could call her now. | could ask her what she’s thinking. But 
she’s the one who put a stopper in everything. If | keep 
pushing her, maybe she won’t want me anymore... 


But the animal inside me is desperate to get out. | need her. 

| need to fuck her until she cries out my name. | need to cum 
inside her and feel the ecstasy of knowing she’s mine and no 
one else’s. | can’t wait any longer. | don’t care that her father 
might find out about us if | head over there. | don’t care 
about the risks. | need her, and I’m going to get her. Right. 
This. Second. 


| run out of my apartment building to my car. | can feel my 
cock pushing against my pants, desperate to have her. But it 
won’t be long now. Because when | get there, I’m going to 
prove to her that she can trust me. I’m going to take her in 
my arms and fuck her until she cums over and over. I’m 
going to show her everything she’s been missing in the time 
we’ve been apart. 


I’m racing through the empty streets of the city, completely 
focussed on my mission. I’m going as fast as | possibly can. 
Every second without her is agony. | need to get there fast. | 
need to dive in at the deep end and tell her exactly what | 
need. Her. 


When I reach her street, there’s a light on in her bedroom 
window. | can feel my pulse raising. My muscles are tense. | 
want to burst through the front door immediately and rush 
to her, but for her sake, | won’t. Though | don’t care much for 
Derek, | care about her and | don’t want to cause her trouble 
with him. 


There must be a way to sneak inside unnoticed. The porch 
beneath her window is low...| could climb on it, then up 
through her window. I’m certain of it. But first, l'II have to 
get her attention. 


| feel like some romantic fool as | creep beneath her window 
and throw a stone up to hit the window pane. Moments later, 
she comes to the window with a shocked gasp, unable to 
believe I’m here. She opens the window. 


“You can’t be here,” she whispers in terror. “If my father finds 
out...” 


“He won't, don’t worry. It’s just... had to see you,” | whisper. 
“Will you let me come up?” 


She hesitates for a moment, glancing over her shoulder as 
though her father might appear at any moment. Then she 
nods. 


“Okay. But how-” 


Before she can respond, I’ve jumped and grabbed onto the 
flat roof of the porch, pulling myself up. My muscles strain 
with the effort of it, but it’s worth it to get to her. After a few 
moments, | pull myself onto the roof and I’m one step closer 
to my girl. 


She steps back from her window and watches in awe as | pull 
myself up to the ledge and shimmy through the window. | 
roll a little clumsily into her room, but I’m here. I’ve made it. 


I’m back with my girl. 


She looks at me in utter shock, still unable to believe I’ve 
done this. Her chest heaves as she tries to control her 
breathing. 


“1...1 was just thinking about calling you...” she whispers. “1 
wanted...| wanted...” 


“Tell me what you wanted,” | growl, holding her face in my 
hands. She looks deep into my eyes, trembling beneath my 
touch. 


“You,” she breathes. “I want...all of you.” 


CHAPTER 6 


Aubrey 


Nathan needs no further encouragement to grab me and 
kiss me hard. | wrap my arms around his neck and sink into 
the kiss. I’m overwhelmed by it all, but I’m ready now. | want 
to take every inch of him inside me. | want to make love all 
night long. | Know we need to be careful with my father in 
the house, but something about Nathan makes me want to 
live dangerously. | want him to take me without any 
reservations. | want this first night of ours together to be 
perfect. 


“| need you,” Nathan growls in my ears, but I’m already busy 
unbuckling his pants. | want to try so many new things 
tonight, but the first has to be pleasuring him. He gave me 
everything the night in the hotel, and now it’s my turn. | 
want to be the reason his dick is hard. | want to be the 
reason he cums. | want to hear him moan as | touch him. As | 
release his cock from his pants, he steps out of his trousers 
and shrugs off his shirt, leaving him naked. | tug my 
nightgown over my head, forgetting to be shy about my 
body as I sink to my knees in front of him. 


His length is intimidating, but | want him. | want to feel it at 
the back of my throat as | suck him. But | start slow, using 
my hand to pleasure him. He growls, gripping my hair as | 
do. Then, when I’ve finally worked up the confidence, | slip 
him inside my mouth. 


| can taste pre-cum on his tip as his cock slides over my 
tongue for the first time. | begin to move my head, using my 
hand to guide his dick toward pleasure. He growls, gripping 
me harder as | work up a rhythm. 


“God, baby, you’re so good at that...” 


Being my first time, it makes me a little less nervous 
knowing he’s enjoying it. He encourages me with his grip on 
my hair so | pick up the pace, taking him in and out of my 
mouth over and over again. It feels strangely good, probably 
because it’s giving him pleasure and that excites me. 


The more | suck him off, the more of his length | take inside 
my mouth. | can tell from his possessive, sexy growls how 
much he’s enjoying being inside me, dominating me with 
every small action of his body. As my confidence grows, so 
does his vigor, until he’s practically fucking my mouth with 
every movement of his hips. | grab his ass with my free hand 
and guide him even more, wanting him to know that | can 
handle anything he throws my way. | might be new to this, 
but | want to pleasure him in any way I can. His pleasure is 
mine. 


He grunts and | sense he’s getting closer to the edge 
because he tugs my hair to make me stand. | let him slide 
out of my mouth and rise to my feet, allowing his hand to 
slip between my legs as he kisses me. He finds me already 
wet and waiting for his expert fingers to work their magic. As 
he nudges my clit, | moan, my legs turning to jelly. He 
pushes me back until | fall onto the bed. He leans in, a 
dominating presence over the top of me as he starts to 
finger fuck me with one hand, his other caressing my 
breasts. 


| have to cover my own mouth to prevent myself from crying 
out and waking my father up. He slips inside me so easily 
that | feel myself melting under his touch. He massages my 
clit, never easing up. He knows how easily he can send me 
over the edge. | sigh in pleasure, closing my eyes fora 
moment to savor it. Within moments, I’m close to my first 
orgasm. 


But then he stops. When | open my eyes, every muscle in his 
body seems tense and there’s a sexy smile playing on his 
lips. 


“| need you now,” he tells me decisively. He pulls my legs up 
around his waist, about to give me the time of my life. And | 
want him to, but first, | have to tell him what’s on my mind. 


“Wait...there’s something you should know.” 


Nathan’s hand caresses my leg as though he’s completely 
distracted by my body and not listening to the words I’m 
saying. “What is it?” 


My silence makes him snap to attention. Concern washes 
over his face. 


“Aubrey...is everything alright?” 


“Yes...it’s just...you should know...” | take a deep breath. “I’m 
a virgin.” 


Nathan 


The words take a few moments to sink in. | take a step back 
away from her, assessing what this all means. If she’s never 
been touched by another man, never done this kind of thing 
before...then surely this says something about the way she 
feels for me? 


She’s just like me...she’s only ever wanted one person 
enough to take things into the bedroom. She’s only ever 
craved one man, and that’s me. | feel my cock stiffen in 
excitement. | was expecting her to say something that 
suggested that she doesn’t want to go through with this, but 
this...this is music to my ears. 


“Nathan?” she whispers. “I hope this doesn’t change your 
mind about me...I don’t want you to think it’s strange that 
you'd be taking my virginity...| just never found anybody 


that | wanted to do this with before. Please, Nathan...say 
something.” 


Every possessive bone in my body is ready to grab her and 
take her right this second. But | force myself to take it slowly. 
| need to savor this. 


“| couldn’t be happier,” | growl, stepping closer to her. “If 
you're a virgin...that means you're all mine. And after | fuck 
you, you'll be completely mine. Your body, your soul, your 
life...it will belong to me. I’m going to fill you up with my 
babies. We’re going to spend our lives together. And after 
tonight...nothing will ever be the same again.” 


She gasps as | tower over her. She looks up at me with 
innocent eyes and | put my hand back between her legs, 
teasing her clit. 


“Tell me you want it.” 
“| want it,” she breathes. “I want you.” 


| don’t need any further encouragement. | lean in to kiss her 
and she gasps against my lips before getting into the swing 
of it. She pulls me onto the bed, opening her legs to give me 
better access. Her hand reaches out to pump my cock and | 
growl as her hand wraps around it, giving me pleasure like 
no other. 


“I want you on top of me, baby,” | command her. “I want to 
see your beautiful body...| want to see your ass.” 


She nods nervously and | lay down on the bed, my cock 
standing to attention, ready for her. She clambers on top of 
me with her ass facing toward me. | growl in anticipation and 
guide her hips to hover above my erect cock. Then, slowly, 
she sinks down on top of me. 


She gasps as | go deep inside her, but it soon turns into a 
pleasured moan. She begins to slowly bounce on top of me, 
taking me deeper each time. Her breasts bounce as she does 


and her perfect ass is right in front of my face, giving me the 
perfect view. As she works away, | slap her ass cheeks to 
give her a shock of pleasure. She gasps with each slap so | 
go harder with each one. | was testing the waters, but now 
that | see how much she loves it, | up the stakes. 


She’s working hard on top of me, and | decide to give her a 
break. The possessive beast inside me feels the need to 
dominate her. | place my hand on her back to stop her and 
she instinctively gets on all fours. It makes for a perfectly 
smooth transition from reverse cowgirl into doggystyle and | 
Slip back inside her, pumping hard against her ass. She cries 
out so | lean forward and cover her mouth with one of my 
hands, unwilling to slow down for anything. | want to give 
her the ultimate pleasure. | want to fuck her hard and fast. 
But to make sure we're safe, | at least have to keep us both 
quiet. 


A snarl of pleasure forms on my lips as | feel how deep | am 
inside her tight little pussy. My hands venture over her soft, 
pale skin. She’s so damn beautiful. | can’t believe I’m lucky 
enough to be the one to take her virginity. And now that | 
have, she’s mine forever. 


I’m close and | can tell she is too. Her moans against my 
hand are getting more and more urgent. | slide a finger 
between her legs as | pound into her and find her clit, 
stimulating it to make the pleasure even more intense. | can 
tell it’s worked because she clenches around me, her 
breathing intensifying and her moans getting louder. | grunt 
and reach the finishing point sending her over the edge too. 
As | fill her up with my cum, I get the sense that something 
truly incredible has just happened. Not just because we’ve 
finally made love...but because something else might’ve 
come from it. 


As Aubrey collapses down on her bed, | easily pull her close 
into my arms, kissing every inch of naked skin that | can 


reach. 


“I think we just made a baby,” | whisper in her ear. She 
gasps and | see her lips spread into a smile. She wants it just 
as much as | do. The thought of starting a family together is 
exciting to us both. She looks up into my eyes, her eyes full 
of something I’ve never seen before...until now. 


“Nathan...| love you.” 


My heart skips a beat. After everything that’s just happened, 
| wasn’t expecting her to say that yet. But | Know she means 
it. And | know | feel it too. 


“| love you more, baby. We're together now...nothing can 
ever break us apart again. You’re mine, baby...you’re mine.” 


“I’m yours,” she whispers. 


CHAPTER 7 


Aubrey 


| never expected to wake up next to someone with so much 
love in my heart. As I stretch my arms and allow the morning 
sun to wake up my body and my smile, | look at the 
handsome man lying naked next to me. Nathan has one arm 
protectively slung over me, even in his sleep. | feel so safe 
next to him, even though I’m risking a lot by having him 
here with me. It feels worth it when we can stay warm and 
cozy together. 


It’s the thing that young girls dream of. A dedicated, hunky 
man to protect them at all times. A man who would never 
betray you. A man who looks at you like you’re the most 
beautiful person ever to walk the Earth. 


But to me right now, it feels like so much more than that. It 
sounds ridiculous, but for someone like me, to have a man 
attracted to me exactly the way | am is such a blessing. I’ve 
always felt a little uneasy in my own skin. | know that I’m a 
big girl, and some people look at me differently because of 
it. But in Nathan’s case, that happens to be a good thing. He 
looks at me differently, because he cares about me, not 
because he hates the way | am. He sees my curves and sees 
beauty there. He sees my cellulite and thinks it’s the mark of 
a beautiful woman. And in his arms, | can finally start 
believing that it’s true. 


And he makes me feel so elegant. The way he lifts me as 
though I weigh nothing to him. The way he towers over me 
makes me feel like my height isn’t such a curse. It’s like he 
was made perfectly for me, so we can show off our beautiful 


differences together. And when | watch him carry his 
differences with pride, | feel as though I can do the same. 


| sigh in contentment as | watch him sleep. If this is my taste 
of heaven, then I’d happily die and stay here forever. I’ve 
finally got everything | want. 


When Nathan slowly opens his eyes, he offers me a sleepy 
smile. A surge of confidence overcomes me and | lean in to 
kiss his lips. He growls in pleasure as our lips meet and he 
pulls me in close. | forget to be worried about how | look this 
morning and just enjoy the moment. When we break apart, 
he turns me around so he can snuggle up to me, his chest 
pressed against my back and his stiff cock poking between 
my legs. 


“What a way to wake up...” he murmurs sexily in my ear. | 
sigh as his hand ventures to my breast and his fingers play 
with my nipples. | giggle and he presses himself in closer to 
me. 


“| want you,” he whispers in my ear. | feel heat pooling 
between my legs and desperation for him filling me up 
inside. 

“| want you too,” | whisper. “But you need to go...my father 
will be awake soon...” 


Nathan groans quietly, his cock seeming even more urgent 
as it presses closer to my entrance. “Come and spend the 
day with me...make some excuse...I’ll take you home with 
me.” 


The offer is too tempting to refuse. | turn to face him and 
nod with a smile. I’m past the point of being the blushing 
lover of this older man. Now, I’m embracing the whole thing. 
I’m going to get what | want for once. I’d follow this man to 
the ends of the Earth if | had to, but it’s all so simple now. He 
wants me. | want him. 


And we're going to have one another. 


“Alright. Let’s get dressed and you can head off...I’Il meet 
you at your apartment later. 


He leans in to kiss my lips. There’s passion in his touch, but 
there’s something else there too...something more tender 
than we've shared before. It makes my stomach fill with 
butterflies. Does he truly feel the same way about me as | do 
about him? It doesn’t seem possible when I’ve been in love 
with him for three years...but maybe my patience has paid 
off. Maybe the return of his love is the reward for waiting so 
long for this to happen. 


We get dressed, but it takes much longer than planned 
because we keep stopping to kiss and touch one another. I’m 
completely frazzled by the time I’m finally clothed, knowing 
no other man will ever have the power over me that Nathan 
does. Everything he does has me melting into a puddle. I’m 
lovesick and desperate for him to stay, but | know he has to 
go. Or else my father is going to - 


| hear the footsteps on the landing too late. | hear the door 
to my bedroom swing open. And as my head turns, with 
Nathan’s hands still on my waist, | know that we’ve been too 
foolish. | lost myself in the daydream of me and Nathan. And 
now we're going to pay the price for it. 


My father’s eyes lock with mine. 


Nathan 


Fuck. We messed up. / messed up by coming here. | put 
Aubrey in the firing line of her father, and now, we're going 
to suffer because of it. | hold Aubrey’s waist tightly, a snarl 
forming on my lips as | take a protective stance. She’s mine 
and I’m not going to allow him to ruin this, no matter what. 


There’s fire in Derek’s eyes. He takes a step forward, his jaw 
clenched and his legs shaking as he walks. 


“What the fuck are you doing?” he hisses. | hold on tighter 
to Aubrey, then pushing her behind me slightly so that | can 
form a barrier between her and her father. I’m not going to 
risk him trying to grab her and take her away from me. 


“You knew this was inevitable,” | growl. “You know how | feel 
about your daughter. You saw it on her eighteenth 
birthday...| wasn’t going to wait any longer.” 


“Get the fuck away from my daughter.” 


“No,” | snarl. “She’s mine. You don’t have any right to make 
this kind of decision for her. She wants me the same way 
that | want her. And you can’t fucking stop us.” 


He lurches forward and grabs me by my shirt. | wasn’t 
expecting him to get physical, but if he wants to play dirty, 
we'll play dirty. 


| shove him hard in the chest and his back hits Aubrey’s 
mirror, smashing it into a million pieces. Aubrey screams, 
but | can barely hear her. Blood is rushing to my ears. I’m 
seeing red. | launch myself at Derek again, throwing a punch 
at his nose. He tries to block me, but he’s far too late. He 
stumbles again, clutching his nose as blood pours from it. | 
roll back my shoulders, breathing hard with adrenaline 
pumping through my veins. | glare at Derek. 


“Give it up. You’ve lost, Derek. You need to take a step back 
and let this happen.” 


“Never,” Derek snaps back, wiping blood from his nose. He’s 
persistent, l'Il give him that. He tries to clumsily swing a 
punch at me, but | dodge it easily, circling the room while 
Aubrey backs herself up against the window, crying quietly. 


“Your daughter is very special to me. It doesn't have to be 
like this...give us your blessing and we can be happy. You 


were a good friend once, Derek.” 


“Until you started creeping on my daughter,” he snarls. “She 
doesn’t want you, Nathan. How could anyone want you? 
You're not good enough for her, or for anyone. You’re sick...” 


“| want him!” Aubrey cries. She stands up taller, wiping tears 
from her eyes and lifting her chin to look her father in the 
eye. “I can think of plenty of reasons to want him. He’s kind 
and protective and considerate...he wants to look after me, 
Daddy.” 


“That’s my job,” Derek growls. “You're my little girl. He 
doesn’t get to just waltz in here and take that from me.” 


“| was always going to fall in love someday,” Aubrey 
whispers. “I was always going to find a man and get married 
and have a family...why does it matter if I’ve found that 
person now, Daddy?” 


“Because he’s no good for you.” 
“Can't | decide that for myself?” 


Derek seems to consider it for a moment, before looking 
back at me his eyes full of fire. “Never” 


He launches himself at me again and | grab him by his 
shoulders, wrestling with him. Aubrey squeals and runs for 
the door. | turn my head as | wrestle Derek to the ground, my 
eyes full of regret. 


“Aubrey...go out to my car. We can stay somewhere else until 
this blows over.” 


Derek snarls from beneath me like a rabid animal, even 
though I’ve easily pinned him down. “Don’t you dare, 
Aubrey,” he snarls. “If you walk out of that door now, you’re 
never coming back here. Do you hear me? Never” 


Aubrey’s eyes are filled with tears. “You don’t mean that, 
Daddy.” 


“| do. Don’t you dare walk away from me and not expect to 
feel the consequences. I’m warning you...you'll regret this.” 


Aubrey wipes her tears from her face. She shakes her head. 


“I'm sorry, Daddy...out Nathan would never ask me to 
choose. | can’t stay here if it means letting him go. So...I’ve 
got to leave.” 


Derek’s eyes seem to lose the fight in them. He stops 
battling so hard against me. He knows I’ve won this round, 
but seeing the look in Aubrey’s eyes, it doesn’t feel like 
there are any winners here. | can tell that her heart is 
breaking at the thought of losing her father, but she’s made 
her choice. She’s picked me. And now, | have to make sure 
that she’s shielded from anything like this ever happening 
again. | have to protect my love at all costs. 


| let Derek go, and he doesn’t try and fight me again. He’s 
covered in blood, and he’s got some of it on me too. | 
shouldn’t have hit him, but the feral beast inside me felt | 
had to to protect Aubrey. And I'd do it again in a heartbeat. 
I'll never allow anyone else to hurt her the way she’s been 
hurt today. 


| walk to the front door and take her hand. Silently, we leave 
the house together and head outside to my car. She looks 
back at the house wistfully as we get inside. She’s saying 
goodbye, | realize. Goodbye to the life she once lived. 
Goodbye to her childhood home and the father who raised 
her. But he made his choice to reject her. And now, it seems, 
she only has me in this world. 


But | know I'll never, ever let her down. 


CHAPTER 8 


Aubrey 


It’s funny how quickly things can change. These past few 
days have been such a whirlwind of good things. | reunited 
with Nathan. | found it in myself to be confident and self- 
loving and happy for the first time since | was a carefree kid. 
| felt love in my heart and lost my virginity and made 
decisions to benefit myself for once. And now, my father has 
just ruined it all. 


As we drive toward Nathan’s apartment, | feel hollow inside. 
| knew my father would be angry with me. After all, | lied to 
him multiple times while pursuing Nathan. But | thought 
he’d be able to forgive me for that when he realized how 
much | love Nathan. | thought he’d at least try to hear me 
out. But | never thought he’d try and disown me. 


And now, my happily ever after scenario seems to be ruined. 
| might be pregnant with Nathan’s baby already, and my 
father will never know. He might become a grandfather, but 
never step into the role. Nathan and | might start a family, 
but my Dad won’t have a part in it, and that breaks my 
heart. Of course, it’s not my fault. He’s the one who rejected 
me. He’s the one that chose for us to live like this. But it 
hurts all the same. 


As he drives, Nathan reaches out to rub my leg. “You alright, 
baby?” 

| can barely speak. | know if I try, l'Il break down in tears, so | 
just shake my head. Nathan’s hand squeezes my thigh. 


“I’m so sorry, Aubrey. l'Il take care of you. You can come and 
live with me. And I know it hurts now...but l'Il look after you.” 


| sniff and nod. This should be a dream come true. And in so 
many ways, it is, because this is what | hoped for. I’ve 
dreamed of waking up next to Nathan every day for the past 
three years, and now it'll become the norm. I’ve wanted to 
make love to him every single night and | know he won't 
disappoint me if we’re under the same roof. | know l'Il be 
safe and happy and our child will have a beautiful home to 
grow up in. | won’t have to worry about money or 
responsibility because the burdens of life won’t just be on 
my shoulders. Me and Nathan will share everything from our 
bodies to our future. But knowing my father won’t be around 
to see it all is hard. | can’t help it. I’m devastated. 


Nathan parks outside his fancy apartment building and 
takes me inside, his arm around my waist tightly as though 
he’s scared | might fall over. Maybe | might. | feel so faint 
from the morning’s event. | can’t believe that Nathan and 
my father got physically aggressive. I’ve never seen a fist 
fight before and | hope it never happens again. But I love 
the way that Nathan stood up for me. He protected me in the 
only way he could, especially since my father didn’t really 
give him the choice. It was admirable and | know l'Il forever 
be grateful for how he handled today. He tried to talk sense 
into my father and he protected me. That’s all | could ever 
ask of my man. 


His apartment is beautiful. It overlooks the whole city and 
lets the sunlight in, but it feels like the wrong kind of day to 
be enjoying its splendor. I’ve just had to run away from 
home. It feels like life couldn’t really get much worse right 
now. Nathan kisses my neck lightly. 


“Here’s what I’m going to do...I’m going to make you a nice 
cup of coffee. I’m going to run you a hot bath. You can just 
relax and take the weight of the world off your shoulders for 
a little while...how does that sound?” he murmurs in my ear. 
| lean into him, feeling the last of the fight leaving my body. 


“That sounds perfect...thank you, baby.” 


“Anything for you, my love,” he says, kissing my lips. Fora 
moment, | get caught back up in the dream of me and him. 
And then, as he pulls away, | remember that my reality isn’t 
quite as peachy. He’s a dream, but my father is quite frankly 
a nightmare. 


He runs the bath for me and | slip into the bubbly suds, 
trying to feel happier than | do right this second. But slowly 
and surely, as | sip coffee in the bath, | start to feel the 
tension leaving my shoulders. Nathan puts on some music 
for me and keeps checking up on me from time to time, 
leaving kisses on my forehead each time he leaves again. | 
begin to realize that I’m going to be fine here. Better than 
fine. Things are going to be amazing, in fact. I’m going to 
have my child. Nathan and | will be together forever. And no 
matter how much heartache | face, Nathan will be here to 
hold my hand. We’re going to have the world in the palm of 
our hands. 


And | feel so damn lucky. 


Nathan 


It’s been a few days since Aubrey moved in, and things have 
been like a dream. Slowly, she’s come back out of her shell, 
and we've had the best time. We make love every single 
day, we watch movies together at night. She cooks dinner 
for me or | take her out to the best restaurants in the city. | 
have to work sometimes in between, but now she's handed 
in her notice at the jewelry store in order to focus on her 
studies. Plus, we took a pregnancy test to confirm that our 
little miracle is on the way, so she’s been pouring over books 
about parenting in excitement. We've got everything we 
could possibly need. 


Except one thing. 


Tonight, I’m going to make her mine in the final way 
possible. | want to show the world that we've got everything 
when we have each other. | want everyone to know that 
she’s mine. And even though her father won’t come around 
to the idea, I’m certain everyone else in our lives will. 


| have a romantic day planned out first, though. | made 
breakfast for her this morning with all of her favorite things, 
and then we took a romantic stroll in the park. Now that 
we’re home, and the sun is setting over the city, she stands 
by the window, watching it unfold. | watch her with a smile. | 
can see how much she’s settled into life here, and | want her 
to feel like this is her home. | hope after I’ve proposed, she'll 
truly feel that what’s mine is hers. 


| put my arms around her from behind. | can’t help the surge 
in my pants just at the sight of her. She’s even more 
beautiful to me now than before, knowing she’s carrying our 
child inside her. | want her to know how much she means to 
me. The ring in my pocket feels like it’s burning through my 
pocket and I’m nervous as hell, but this feels right. | know 
that she'll say yes. | know that she feels the same way | do. 


A song starts playing in the background and a smile comes 
onto Aubrey’s face. 


“| played this at my eighteenth birthday party,” she tells me. 
“It was after the cake was cut...| felt kind of miserable. | was 
self-loathing because | was certain you'd never love 
me...especially not the way I am. | knew | was bigger than 
the other girls at the party...| refused to eat my birthday 
cake and hoped that one day you'd think | was beautiful.” 


“You are beautiful. You always have been,” | growl 
defensively. She smiles at me. 


“It’s okay. This isn’t a sad story. | haven’t gotten to the end.” 


“Alright.” 


“So | stood alone on my own birthday when this song came 
on. Everyone else was enjoying themselves and | questioned 
if I'd ever be okay. But then I looked up and saw you looking 
my way...and that look in your eyes...it was like you wanted 
me.” 


“I did.” 


She laughs. “Well, | know that now, of course...but that was 
my saving grace that day. You just...watching me. It was 
enough to make me feel good. It was enough to make me 
feel like | wouldn’t blend into the crowd. And it was enough 
to make me pick up a slice of my birthday cake and enjoy 
every mouthful...| told myself I’d never be without the things 
| wanted again. | told myself I’d enjoy life as it came to me 
and stop sweating the small things...and it’s made me 
happier. So now when | hear this song, | think of that...and of 
you.” 


| grab her waist and pull her in to dance with me, swaying 
with her from side to side. “Well, maybe next time you hear 
it...you’ll think of this too.” 


She giggles and moves with me, finding a rhythm quickly. 
She looks so good when she dances. She looks good no 
matter what she does. | look into her eyes lovingly as she 
moves with me and | decide that right here, right now is the 
perfect moment to ask her. 


“Baby...I’ve loved having you here with me the past few 
days.” 


“I've loved being here,” she murmurs against my chest. “1 
finally feel like I’ve found home...| guess home is where the 
heart is.” 


“You're damn right. Before you arrived...well, | did like my 
home. I’ve got everything | could ever ask for...in terms of 


what | can buy. But | was definitely missing something from 
my life. | was missing you.” 


She smiles up at me. “It’s good to know that we're finally 
getting what we want.” 


“I know. With the baby on the way...l couldn’t be happier. 
And there’s just one more thing | want to do...one more thing 
that will make everything perfect.” 


| stop dancing with her and pull away. Her eyes widen. 
“What are you doing?” 


“What I’ve wanted to do since the moment | laid eyes on you 
three years ago,” | growl possessively. “All this time...’ ve 
needed you. | needed to make you mine and never let you 
go. And now...now | can finally do that.” 


| get down on one knee in front of the city skyline and the 
beautiful sunset, and I see her face light up with joy. Sweet, 
shy Aubrey wanted a quiet proposal and | plan to give it to 
her. She doesn't want a fuss or anyone around...well, it’s just 
me and her...it can’t get more intimate than this. 


| take out the ring. It’s a diamond ring, of course, and 
Aubrey’s beautiful eyes shine as she sees it. It’s elegant, but 
not over the top, and while | was looking for the perfect ring, 
| saw it and knew it was perfect. | knew she’d adore it. And 
as she gazes at me, | prepare to tell her why | want her to be 
mine forever. 


“Love was just a word to me before | met you,” | tell her. “A 
concept | couldn’t understand. I’d never had it before. Not in 
the way most people do, at least. | Know some people fall in 
love over and over, but for me...I think | knew deep down it 
would only happen once for me. And | was certain when it 
did, it would be perfect. So I’m here before you today with 
this ring because even though our relationship has been 


Short so far, it’s going to last forever. | know that in my 
heart. And | know that this is real love.” 


Aubrey presses her hand to her heart. “Nathan...that’s such 
a beautiful thing to say.” 


“The most beautiful thing l'Il ever hear is you saying yes to 
my question,” | tell her. “Aubrey...will you marry me?” 


“Yes, Nathan. Of course | will. I’m yours. I’m yours.” 


She steps forward and | slip the ring onto her finger. It fits 
perfectly and she holds it out for a moment to admire it 
against the sunset. | stand up and take her waist in my 
hands, smiling more than I’ve ever smiled before. With her 
ring-clad hand, she reaches out to stroke my cheek. 


“| love you so much, Nathan.” 
“| love you too, baby. You’re my world.” 


| kiss her and she sighs into me, completely lost in the 
sensations shared between our lips. | snatch her up into my 
arms and carry her to the bedroom while she giggles, 
snuggling into my chest. We’re going to make love all night 
long and when it’s over, we have a future to prepare for 
together. We have a life that’s now completely interwoven. 


Now, I’ve got all the proof in the world that she’s mine. 


EPILOGUE 


Aubrey 
Three months later 


It’s been a crazy few months. | never expected things to 
move so quickly, but | guess with a baby on the way and 
love in my heart, there’s no sense in waiting longer than 
necessary. I’ve wanted to get married to this man since the 
day | met him. The day he got down on one knee and asked 
me to be his forever was the best day of my life. Now, with 
my stomach beginning to swell with my unborn baby and 
the wedding guests beginning to arrive at the church, | 
know that this day is going to be wonderful. 


There’s just one thing missing. | check my phone again as 
Olivia is doing my hair in the back of the church, threading 
flowers into my braided crown. She catches my eye in the 
mirror in front of us. 


“What do you keep looking for? Are you waiting to hear from 
Nathan or something?” 


| shake my head. “No, it’s not that. | know he’s already here. 
There’s just...there’s one guest I’m waiting for to show up. 
And...I’m starting to think he’s not going to come.” 


| extended an invite to my father the second the invitations 
went out. It was a week or so after | got engaged, and | 
figured it might’ve been enough time for him to cool off after 
everything that went down between us. | kept checking the 
mail, hoping he might’ve sent a response to me. Praying 
that he’d congratulate his only child and be desperate to be 
there for my big day. | told him about the baby too, and yet 


he’s still not found it in him to reply. Is he really the man | 
loved growing up? Because right now, considering he hasn’t 
bothered to show his face, | feel like | misjudged him 
entirely. 


Olivia sighs as she continues to work on my hair. “Your Dad 
will be here. | know he will. He’s not going to miss his baby 
girls wedding.” 


“Then why hasn't he said anything? Why hasn’t he picked 
up the phone and called me?” | ask. | can’t help the tears 
that spring to my eyes. It feels so wrong to be close to tears 
on my wedding day, and | can’t believe my father has let me 
feel this way, but | miss him so much. | just wish | knew what 
he was thinking. 


“| love Nathan more than anything in the world...” | sniff. 
“But something doesn’t feel right about Dad not being here. 
He’s so important to me, even after everything that 
happened. | gave up everything for love...including him...but 
| never wanted to make that decision. | wanted him to 
accept me and my decisions.” 


“Well if he doesn’t, he’s not worth your time and your tears,” 
Olivia says bluntly. “But | know he'll be here. He'll show up 
to walk you down the aisle. And if he doesn’t...I’ll give you 
away.” 


“There will be no need for that.” 


| whip my head around in shock. My father is standing in the 
doorway with his best suit on and a sad smile on his face. | 
jump to my feet, my wedding dress billowing at my ankles. It 
feels heavy, but my heart feels as light as a feather now that 
my father is here. | can’t help bursting into tears. 


“Don’t cry, darling...please, | can’t bear it,” my father says, 
rushing forward to brush the tears from my cheeks. “1 
wanted to call...! really did. | was humiliated and | lost my 
pride...but | should’ve called. | forgave you both a long time 


ago...and I’ve spoken to Nathan. | promised him that I’d be 
on my best behaviour.” 


| look up at my father sadly. “I’m sorry that | hurt you and 
lied...out you have to understand why | did it.” 


He nods solemnly. “I do...at least, | think | do. When your 
mother passed away, | felt as though | couldn’t live without 
her. | never gave much thought to what would happen if she 
died...but when she did, it broke my heart. Hearing the way 
you spoke about Nathan...| knew you couldn’t bear to be 
without him. It just hurt me because...well, l’d already lost 
one of my girls. | felt as though | was losing another.” 


| clutch my father’s arm desperately. “Daddy...you’re not 
losing me if you give me away. l'Il always be your little girl. 
I’m not going anywhere.” 


My father smiles through his tears and pulls me into a tight 
hug. “I’m so glad to hear you say that. I’ve missed you so 
much.” 


“| missed you too, Daddy. And I’m so glad you're here.” | turn 
to Olivia. “No offence, but | really didn’t want you to give me 
away.” 


She grins. “Hey, the head bridesmaid gets to walk down the 
aisle either way. I’m alright with that. But we’d better finish 
getting you ready. The wedding starts in ten minutes and 
you've just cried off half your makeup.” 


We laugh and Olivia sorts out my face for me just in time. My 
father links my arm through his and takes me to the main 
entrance of the church. Olivia walks behind me to carry my 
dress proudly and my father looks me in the eyes with a 
gentle expression on his face. 


“You look so beautiful, Aubrey,” he says, leaning in to kiss 
my cheek. “I hope Nathan tells you that every day.” 


“He does,” | whisper in return. It feels like my father and 
Nathan might have a little way to go to fix their friendship, 
but I’m certain that they will. Some day, everything between 
us will be perfect. Our little family is going to grow, 
especially now with a baby on the way. As though reading 
my thoughts, my father reaches over to touch my stomach, 
where my baby is forming inside me. 


“I can’t wait to meet my grandchild,” he whispers. And with 
that happy thought in my mind, the church doors open. | 
take a deep breath and step inside. 


It’s time to get married. 


Nathan 


She takes my breath away the moment the church doors 
open. Her dress is made of the finest white silk and lace, and 
she looks incredible with her blonde hair piled in a crown on 
her head. Olivia did an amazing job making her look even 
more beautiful, but beneath the layers of makeup, | know 
she’s still perfect regardless. 


Watching her walk slowly down the aisle is agonizing. | want 
her here beside me right this second. But it’s good to see her 
arm in arm with her father, looking so complete and happy. 
She’s had the most amazing few months with me since we 
came together, but | knew this was the missing piece of the 
puzzle. Now that she’s happy, we can focus on the future 
we've waited so long for. 


She’s got my cock hard in my pants at the worst possible 
time. | want to grab her and fuck her right here, right now. 
Her breasts are spilling out and the sashaying of her hips 
could kill a man. Namely, me. She gets me so horny for her 
that | can barely function. But I’ve got vows to read anda 
marriage to start. The rest can wait a little while. 


Derek kisses Aubrey’s cheek as she reaches the altar and 
she smiles as she approaches me and takes my hands in 
hers. The priest is talking, but | can barely hear him. | just 
keep staring into her beautiful diamond eyes. She’s wearing 
the necklace | gave her three months ago. It feels like a 
lifetime that we’ve been together, but maybe that’s because 
life only really began when | met her. Now, | get to tell her 
that in front of all our friends and families. 


The time for vows arrives. Aubrey blushes and decides to go 
first, as | Knew she would. Speaking out in front of all these 
people is her worst nightmare, but | also Know she wanted to 
take this moment to express her thoughts. She looks up at 
me with her diamond eyes, shaking a little beneath my 
touch. 


“| never knew if love would happen for me,” she begins 
quietly. “Some days, when | was younger, | thought | just 
wasn’t the kind of girl who deserved it. But when | saw you 
for the first time... saw love in your eyes. | didn’t know if it 
was because you had it reserved for someone else...but the 
more | got to know you, the more | realized that | woke that 
feeling up inside you. | know you waited a long time to feel 
this way too...longer than me, if anything. But | also know 
that when you gave me your heart, you gave it all. You are 
the kindest, most loving man that I’ve ever met, and | feel so 
lucky to be the one standing here today, about to marry you. 
| can’t wait to spend the rest of my life with you and our 
children, of which I’m sure there will be a lot. You and 
me...we were made for each other.” 


The small congregation awws and Olivia sniffs from 
somewhere close by. | look at Derek, who stands a few feet 
away, and he gives me an encouraging nod. It’s more than | 
ever expected from him. After everything that's happened 
between us, our relationship isn’t perfect, but | can see in his 


eyes that he’s happy for us. He’s glad his daughter has 
found love...and his best friend. 


| squeeze Aubrey’s hands to let her know that she did well. 
And now it’s my turn. | didn’t prepare a speech for today, 
knowing that anything that comes from the heart will mean 
more to her than something prepared. | clear my throat. 


“So...it’s been three months since we came back into each 
other’s lives. And some people might think that it’s too soon 
for us to be having a wedding...having a kid 
together...devoting ourselves to each other. And once, | 
might’ve thought the same. But when it comes to true love, 
you can’t measure any of it in time. When you're falling for 
someone, you don’t keep an eye on the clock. You don’t 
mark the days it takes on a calendar. Because that’s not how 
it works. In fact, time is distorted when you fall in love. The 
days go so fast, but at the same time, it feels like you’ve 
known your love all of your life.” 


Aubrey smiles at me, a blush spreading over her cheeks. | 
smile back, like she’s the only person in the room. 


“It doesn’t take a specific amount of days to fall head over 
heels for someone. For me, it took a matter of seconds to fall 
for you. In fact, it was instantaneous. And in that same 
instant, | discovered everything else that | wanted fell into 
place in my head. | planned a future for us before we’d even 
had a conversation. | knew what | wanted and I’d have done 
anything to get it. But now that | have you...and time is all 
ours to share... won’t take any of it for granted. l'Il never do 
anything to let you down. And in years and years, when 
we're older...| know things will have changed. But my love 
for you...that will stand the test of time. There’s no 
expiration date on these feelings. Time won’t stand still on 
us. We'll carry on forever...even after we’re gone. Because 
our love...it’s eternal.” 


The room is silent for a moment before | hear Olivia sniff and 
then the applause begins. Aubrey’s eyes are filled with 
tears, but she’s smiling. | guess | got something about the 
speech right then. 


The rest is a blur. I’m too lost in Aubrey’s eyes to pay 
attention. But when I’m told to kiss the bride, | do it out of 
instinct. I’ve been holding back this whole time, but now | 
kiss her hungrily, pretending the room has emptied out for 
me and her. And as we kiss, my heart soars. Because | meant 
what I said. This love is eternal. And | can’t wait to see how 
eternity feels with her. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


Aubrey 
Ten years later 


They say nothing’s perfect and no person can be either, but 
I’ve come to believe that’s not true. I’ve lived a perfect life 
since the day | met Nathan. Since meeting him, I’ve had the 
perfect man in my life, and he’s provided me with 
everything | need. Our life together is like something out of 
a movie, and | can barely believe each morning when | wake 
up how lucky | am. 


Our daughter, Laura, turns six today, and so we’re having a 
big barbeque for our family and friends in the garden. Our 
first born, Jackson, is out in the garden with Nathan, 
preparing the grills to make endless burgers and hot dogs 
for everyone to eat when they arrive while our middle child, 
Grace, does Laura’s hair in a French braid. | watch them 
fondly, taking a quiet moment to myself to see them 
enjoying themselves while | stroke my pregnant belly. A few 
months ago, we decided that three children wasn’t nearly 
enough, and now we're expecting twins as though by some 
kind of miracle. As | said, our life is perfect in every way 
possible. 


“Mommy, mommy, look at my hain” Laura exclaims, 
bouncing up and down in her chair. | smile at her. 


“You look beautiful,” | tell her. “And Grace, you're the best 
hairdresser in town!” 


The girls giggle and then run downstairs together to join 
their father. My phone vibrates next to me and | check it 


quickly. It’s a call from work, no doubt trying to persuade me 
to come in on my rare day off. | qualified as a therapist in my 
twenties and started work right away, while Nathan retired 
shortly after Jackson was born. He still owns the company he 
built, and the money has kept us in this beautiful suburban 
home, but he prefers being a hands on Dad. Plus, as he’s 
reminded me many times, he had twenty years of a great 
career. Now, in his eyes, it’s my turn to do the same. 


Of course, | spend a lot of time at home with the kids and 
Nathan too. While they’re at school | take on clients and 
then while he brings them home from school, | arrive back 
early to make dinner. It makes my heart soar each time the 
door opens and they come barreling in, hugging my legs 
and asking what’s for dinner. We have a sit down meal every 
evening and talk about our day. Then we help them with 
their homework and send them off to bed. Nathan and | 
often have a glass of wine to finish up the day and then he 
carries me upstairs in his big strong arms to make love. 


| finish getting ready and head out into the garden where 
the guests are starting to arrive. Dad got here first and now 
he’s playing catch with the kids on the lawn. Jackson has left 
Nathan alone to start grilling so | sidle up to him, kiss his 
cheek and then grab a spatula. 


“Look at our little babies...they’re all so grown up,” | say 
mournfully as we watch them playing. Nathan wraps his 
arms around my waist. 


“They might be growing up...but there’s plenty more to look 
forward to. | mean, having kids isn’t just about when they’re 
young. When they’re teenagers, they’re going to be difficult 
to handle, sure, but when they come out the other side of 
puberty, they'll be like your best friends. | know we're going 
to have an amazing relationship with them all. Grace and 
Laura will take you shopping and on spa dates and to the 
theatre...and Jackson will do us proud when he helps to take 


over the business. There’s so much to look forward to, 
darling. And after all, these little tykes might be getting 
older, but we have two brand new lives to shape yet...” 


| touch my stomach gently, feeling heat rising to my cheeks 
as | flush with pride. | already feel so much love for our new 
babies, even though they’re barely formed yet. We don’t 
even know their gender or whether they'll be identical, but 
the thrill of having them grow inside me is enough to make 
me adore them. 


“You're right as usual,” | tell Nathan. “You always know 
exactly what to say...and you’re the best father of anyone | 
know. Even my own Dad.” 


Nathan laughs. “Don’t let him hear you saying that or 
there’ll be hell to pay.” 


| smile fondly. My father and Nathan took some time to warm 
to one another again all those years ago, but once they did, 
they were inseparable. Just like the old days before | was 
part of the equation, they spend every Sunday together, 
fishing or going to watch a sport’s game. | love that the two 
main men in my life get on so well, especially after such a 
rocky start. No one mentions anymore how Nathan broke my 
father’s nose, though occasionally, my father taps his nose 
and looks at Nathan and the two of them laugh at the 
unspoken joke between them. 


As the guests arrive, we dole out burgers and hot dogs and 
we go through bowl after bowl of salad. The sun is beating 
down on us hard and | watch as my father carefully applies 
sunblock to all my kids, like he used to when I was a kid. 
Then, after the guests are gone and only chaos remains 
behind, the kids head inside, full of cake and tired from the 
day in the sun. Nathan and my father help clean up while | 
watch a movie with the kids. By eight o’clock, they’re all so 
tired that they’ve fallen asleep right there on the couch. 


Everything is perfect. 


Nathan 


The kids are sleeping. The day is done once again. And 
though | love to spend time with my kids, the night is what | 
always look forward to most. The time of day where the 
curtains are drawn and what happens behind 
them...between me and Aubrey...is always the most erotic 
thing imaginable. 


| can hear her humming in the shower as | wait for her in 
bed, my cock rock hard at the thought of having my way 
with her, as | do every night. She’s so damn sexy and she 
doesn’t even realize it. Her body is the temple that has held 
our children, and the ones still yet to be born. She’s a 
goddess in my eyes, and l'm just itching to get my hands on 
her. 


She emerges from the bathroom in nothing, but a towel, her 
wet blonde hair hanging on her bare shoulders. She looks at 
me and sees me naked on the bed. She smiles, still looking a 
little shy even after ten years of being lovers. 


“I've been waiting for you,” | growl playfully. 


“I can see that,” she murmurs, glancing down at my cock. 
She’s smiling, but it feels like something’s wrong. | sit at the 
end of the bed to try and pry the towel from her hands, but 
she holds on tighter than she should. | stand up beside her 
to see what’s wrong. 


“Tell me what’s on your mind,” | say, leaning in to kiss her 
neck. She sighs at my touch, but not in the way | want her 
to. 


“| just can’t help thinking about the way | look...” 
“You mean incredibly beautiful?” 


“You have to say that...you’re my husband. But...aren’t you 
bored of me by now? You could have any pretty young thing 
that walks your way, not someone like me. I’ve got so many 
stretch marks from having the kids and cellulite for days. I’m 
bigger than I’ve ever been...it just feels sometimes as 
though I’m not good enough for you anymore.” 


“Have | ever made you feel that way, baby?” 


She shakes her head. “No, it’s not you, of course...it’s my 
own insecurities. It’s me looking at my own reflection in the 
mirror and picking out my flaws.” 


“You don’t have a single flaw, my love. You’re so goddamn 
beautiful...in fact, you’re more beautiful than the day I met 
you.” 


“You don’t mean that.” 


“But | do. Your body has already given me three amazing 
children...two more are on the way. How can | not see the 
beauty in the evidence of that on your body? The marks 
they left behind...they’re like tattoos. They’re the remains of 
three births, twenty-seven months of carrying them 
combined...your body is incredible.” 


Aubrey hangs her head. “I don’t know...” 


“| do. | see beauty on every inch of your perfect skin. You 
gave me everything with it...amazing sex, a beautiful body 
to wake up next to every day, a family...that’s an 
achievement that can never be taken away. And hell, a little 
extra weight on your body only means | can lose control 
when I’m fucking you. | don’t have to be so careful because 
you're not frail like some women...you’re strong and 
gorgeous and resilient...and you wake up the feral beast 
inside me every time | look at your perfect body.” 


This conversation is only reminding me of how much | 
desperately want her. My cock hardens once again. My teeth 


grind together as my jaw sets. | stand over her possessively, 
ready to throw her down and have my way with her. She can 
see it in my eyes...she knows what | want. She knows we're 
going to make love all night long. 


“| love you, baby,” | growl as | move toward her again. My 
cock presses against her leg and she shudders in 
anticipation. Her eyes gaze up toward me. 


“| love you too, honey. So much.” 
“So...are you ready now?” | tease her. She smiles back. 
“Always.” 


| grab the towel and yank it away from her body, leaving her 
naked in front of me. | growl in lust, standing back fora 
moment to see every perfect curve of her body, every soft 
roll of her skin, every inch of her beauty that belongs to me. 
| get down on my knees in front of her, kissing my way up 
her thigh and arriving between her legs. She finally giggles 
and | tip her back on the bed to pleasure her. 


She knows deep down that l'Il never leave her. She knows 
there’s only ever been one woman for me and there will only 
ever be her until the day | die. She knows that our marriage 
is so much more than that because we're soulmates. We're 
lovers. We’re family. We were only made whole when we 
came together. Together, we are perfection. 


And no matter what, she’s mine. 
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NEWSLETTER 


Wake up to a free, new, original story on Easter morning by 
joining my mailing list and staying subscribed. 


Click here >> Get a FREE book for Easter 


